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| The Seerels of the Hohenzollem.s

STARTLING EXPOSURE OF INNER LIFE OF KAISER AND CROWN PRINCE AS
TOLD BY COUNT ERNST VON- HELTZENDORFF TO WILLIAM LEQUEUX

==

EDITORIAL NOTE. — William
Qoeun, who here cheonicles for lhis
friemd, Count Krost von Heltzendorf,
the Imtiter's revelntlons of the luner
Hie of the imperinl German court, has
lomg been recoguized throughont En-
rope na the posseanor of lis Innermont
aocrrets.

The English “Whoe's Who™ snys of
himi “Gle han Intimate kaowicdge of
the seeret service of Contiaeninl coun-
trien and s connldered by the govern-
ment (of Grent Rritain) an nothorlty on
such matiers.” Asother authority sayes
“Prew prople hnve heen more closely an-
wocinted with or kwsow more of the
nutounding Inneg machinery of Ger-
sy than he ™

Letiuens prabably has more saurces
of seovet Informailon at his command
than any contempornry ln civil life, and
for the jast six yoars the Aritlsh Gov-
eranment has made valuable nuse of hie
et slore of sevent Information throush
a speclally organlsed department with
which lLeQuennx works ms n voluniary
nanistnnt.

Connt von Heltsendor® becnme an in-
thmute of Leleesus severnl years prior
to the puthreak of the wary he has been
Heing In retlrement in France sinee
Avgust, 104, and it was thore that Le
@uoun recelved from the crovwm prinee’s
tate personnl adjotant permiusion (o
meke publle these reveintions of the
taner lfe af the Mohensollerus—that
the democvacies of the workd might

Liv=

(enme to Know the real, but heretafore

Nidden, personnlities of the twe doml-
nant membars of the nutocrncy they are
wow arrnyed agnlnst,

Another Victim of
the Crown Prince

T Ty T TrTrTe

ATH on the night of November
14, 1012, T was busidy at work
i the erown prince’s room at
the Maorble palpce at Potsdam.

I, #e his tmperial highness' personal
adjutant, had beon traveling all day
with him from Cologne to Berlin, We
had done n tour of milltary Inspec-
tlons o Westphalla, and, as usual,
“Wiille's” conduet had not been exnet-
1y exemplary.

On the night In question much had
happened. The emperor had, o month
bafors, retaroed from a visit to Eng-
land, where he hnd been engaged by
spoeches nnd handshakes, publie and
private, blowthg n nurcotic dust In the
postrils of your denr but too confiding
nation.

“Heltzendorfl " exelnimed the erown
prines, as he suddenly entered the
room where I wus busy attending to a
plle of papers. “Do get through all
those letters and things, Burn them
Wil if you eun. What do they mat-
tor " ,

“Many of them are matters of grave
Importance. Heore, for Instance, 15 a
report of the chief of military Intel-
lgence In Washington,

“Oh, old Frieseh! Tenr It up! He
I2 but an old fousil nt best. And yet,
Heltzendorft, he 1s designed to be of
canalderable use,” he added. *"His
mnjesty told me tonlght that after his
visit to Enginnd he has concelved the
lden to establlabh an official wovement
for the Improvement of better rela-
tlotis between Britaln and Germany
The dear British are alwayd rendy to
recelye such movements with open
arms. - At Carlton House terrnce they
strongly Indorse the emperor'sldens,
and be tells me that the movement
should first arlse In commercinl and
shipping circies. Herr Ballln will gen-
erate the lden In his offices In London
and the various British ports, whild
his majesty has Von Gensler, the ex-
smbussador at Washington, in view
us the mas to bring forth the sugges-
tlon publicly. Indeed, tonight from the
Wilhelmstrasse there has been sent a
messnge to his schions on the Mosel
commandiog bm to consult with his
majesty, Yon Bernstorf® ok his place
ut Washington n few months ago.”

“But Von Gessler Is an inveterate
enemy of Britain,” I exclnimed In sar-
prise, still sented at my table.

“I'he world doos not know that. The
whaole scheme Is bused upon Britatn's
ignoranes of our Intentions. . We biring
You Gessler forward as the dear, good,
Anglophile friend with his hand out-
#tretched from  the Wilhelmstrosse,
Oh, Heltzendorff!™ be lnughed. “It is
really intensely swmusing, is It not?”

I was sllent. 1 koew that the deop-
Iy lald plot agninst Great Britaln was
procesding apace.

“Get through all that—tonight If
you ean, Hel®endorff,” the crown
princess lenves for Treseburg, In the
Harz, tomorrow, and In the evenlng we
£ 1o Niew™

“To Nice!™ I exclaimed.

“Yen" be mald. "1 have a friend
thera." :

A friend there! I reflected, 1 could
only suppose that the attraction in
Nice was of the feminine gender.

*Then the Iady Is In Niee!" [ re-
marked, for sometimes I wos permit-
ted, on account of my long serviee
with the emperor, to speak fumillarly,

“Lady, no!™ he retorted. “It s a
man. And I waat to get to Nlce al the
enriiest moment, 3o got through those
infernal documents,. Burn them all
They are better out of the way,” he
laughed,

The Trip to Nice,

Just before eloeven o'clock on the
following night we left the Marmor
palace, His lmperial highness trav.
eled lncognito as he always did when
visiting France, assuming the nnme of
Count von Grufinu. With us was his
personul wvalet, Schuler, the military
secretary, Major Lentze, nnd Eckardt,
the commissioner of secret police for
his highness’ personal protection.

After n restless night—for there
were many stoppages—I spent next
day with the crown prince in long and
tiring discussions on military affalirs.
1 endenvored to obtaln from him some
renson why we were proceeding to
Nice, but to all my “Inquiries he was
smilingly dumb,

Only a fortnight before he had had
# guarrel with his wife,

“Uil Is a
apenly to me,
room In anger.

We had been busy
gram of ofMelal visits in enstern Ger-
many, when suddenly the crown prin-
cess entered, pale with nnger and de-
manded flereely an expfnation of n
eertuln nnonymous letter which
held in her hand,

“Kindly read that!™ she snld haugh-
tily, “and explain what it menns,”

Theerown prince grinned, thut cold
sinlster expression overspreading his
countenthnee, n ook which ls such n
marked characteristic of his,

Then, nlmost soutching the letter
from his young wife's fingers, he read
it through, und with a sudden move-
ment tore it up and flung it upon the
earpet, saying

“1 refuse to discuss any unsigned
letter! Reully, If we were to notlce
every letter written by the commaon
s®um we should, Indeed, have suficient
to do,”

Hiz wife's nrehed hrowa narrowed.
Her face betrayed fiercest nnger.

“I happets to have inquired, and 1
now know that those nllegations are
corvect!™ she erled. “This dark-halred
singer-woman, Irene Speroni, has ob-
talned great success on the variety
stnge In Italy., Rhe ls the star of the
Snln Margherita in Rome,"

"Well?' he asked In deflance.
what of It, pray?”

“That letter you have destroyed tells
me the truth., 1 recelved it a few
days ego, and sent nn ngent to Italy
In order to lenrm the truth. He has
returned tonlght. Seel” And sud-
denly she préduced a crumpled snap-
shot photograph of the crown prince
in his polo-playing goarb, snd with him
4 smarily-dressed  young  woman,
whose fentures were ln the shadow.

“Yes," she cried bitterly. “You re-
fuse, of course, to look upon this piece
of evidence! 1 now know why you
went to Wiesbadern. The womnn was
singing there, and you gave her a pair
of emernld and dlamond earrings
which you purchased from Vollgold
in Unter den Linden, See! Here is
the bill for them !"

And agualn she produced a slip of

paper,
The scene gnded In the poor woman,
in a frantic paroxysm of despalr, tear-
Ing off the splendid necklet of din-
monds .t her throat—his present to
her on their marringe—and casting it
full lnto his face.

Then, realizing that the scene had
become too trogic, I took her small
hand, and, with 21 word of sympathy,
led her out of the room and along the
corridor,

As 1 left her she burst into & sudden
torrent of tears; yet when I returned
fagain to the crown prince 1 found his
moanner had entirely changed. He
treated his wife's naturnl resentment

fool!" he had

she

“And

svand Indignation as a huge joke, and it

was then that his Imperinl highness
declared to me:
“Cilll Is a fool I"

L] L - - - - -
“Listen, Heltzendorfl,” his highness
exclalmed suddenly. *“In Nice I may
disappear for n day or two, I may be
missing. But If I am, please don't
rolse n fuss nbout It. I'm incognito,
and nobody will know. I may be ab-
sént for seven days. If I nmn not back
by that time then you may make In-
quiry.”

“But the Commissary of Pollce Eck-
ardt! He will surely know? 1 re-
marked In surprise,

“No. He won't know, I shall evade
hima ma I've often done before,” re-
plied his tmperial highness,
you of my intentlons so that you may
curb the activitles of our most estima-
ble friend. Tell him not to worry, and
he will be pald a thousand marks on
the day Count vou Grunau reappears.”
I smiled, for I suaw the Influence of
the eternal feminine.

“No, Heltgendorff. You are quite
mistaken,” he  sald, reading my
thoughts. “There I8 no lady In this
ease. [ nm out here for secret pur-
poses of my own, For that reason 1
take you Into wmy confldence rather
than that unnecessary lnquiry should
be made and some of those Infernal
Journalists get hold of the fact that
the Count von Grunau and the crown
prince are one and the same person, 1
was o fool to take this salon. 1 ought
to have traveled as an ordipary pns-
senger, [ know, but,” he laughed, “this
I8 really comfortable and, aftér all,
what do we eare what the world thinks
~=eh? Surely we can afford to laugh
at It when all the honors of the game
are niready In our hands"

His words mystificd me, but I be-
eame even more mystified by his ac
tions a few days lnter,

I was in Ignorance that n fortnight
hefore Hermann Hardt, one of his
highness' couriers, had left Potsdam
and on arrival at Nice had rented for
thrée months the fine Villa Lilas,

We soon settled there and on the
evening of our arrival [ accompanied
the erown prince down into the town
to the Jetee promenade,

We smoked together and chatted, as
we often did when his lmperial high-
ness becume bored. 1 was still mysti-
fled why we had come to the Riviern
0 enrly Iln the season.

Yet our comlng hnd, no doubt, been
privately signaled, becsuse within half
an hour of our arrival at the Villa
Lilas n short, stout old Frenchman,
with white, bristly halr—who I af-
terwnrd found out was Monsieur Paul
Bavouzet, the newly appointed prefect
of the department of Alpes-Muarltimes
—called, to leave his card, upon the
Count von Grunau,

The imperinl Incognito on!y menns
that the publie are to be deluded. OM-
claldom never 8. They know the ruse,
and support It all the world over. His

highness the crown prince was paying
his annunl visit to Nlee, and the presi-

declnred ) v o
after she had left the

arranging a pro-

“I tell]

My dear LeQQuenx:s

these nrticles.

world desires more,

satlon glaringly revenled, I feel,

(Sigued)
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A LETTER FROM THE CROWN PRINCE'S PERSONAL ADJUTANT
b TO WILLIAM LEQUEUX, POCSSESSOR OF THE
| SECRETS OF EUROPE.

I have Just finished rending the proofs of your ariicles describing
my life ns nu oMcial at the imperinl court ot Potsdam, and the two or
| three amall errors you made ¥ have dnly corrected.

The gross scondals and wily Iatrigues which 1 have relafed (o yon
were many of thewm kmown 1o yYourself,
the ex-¢rown princess of Saxouy,
closely associnted with many of those ut court whose names appear In

The reveloilons which 1 have made, and which yon hpve recoried
here, are but o tithe of the disclosares which 1 could make, and If the
I shnll be plensed to furaish yeou with other and
even more startiing detalls, which yon may alse put into print.

My merviee nn personnl adjuinnt to the Germnn v¢rown prince is, hap- -
plly, st an end, apd pow, with the treachery of Germaony agulnst etvili-
in my retirement,
exponing all | know concernieg the seereis of the kalser and his son.

Witk most cordinl greetings from

Yeur sincere friend,

EI'NST VON HELTZENDORFF.

e g Frow oo

Vemeux Nadon,
par Moret-sur-Lolng.
Selne-eci-Marne,
Fehrunry 10th, 1D17.

for, us the intimate friemd of
You were, before the war,

no compunction in
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dent had sent his compliments throngh
his representative, bristly-halred
Hitle prefect.

As [ departed from the erown prinee,
who yawned und declared that he wans
tired, he sald:

“Ah! Heltzendorif., How good It 1s
to get a brenth of soft air from the
Mediterranean! We shall have a port
on this pleagant sea one day—if we
live us long—eh?

That remark showed the trend of
evente, It showed how, hand in hand
with the emperor, he was urging prep-
arations for war—n war that had for
its primary object the destruction of
the powers which, when the volcino
erupted, united ns allies.

The Mysterious Lady.

Aftér we had been at the Villa Lilas
about ten days I was one afternoon
sented outside the popular Cafe de
I'Opern, in the Ploce Mussena, when a
lady, dressed in deep mourning and
wenring the heavy vell in French style,
passed along the pavement, glaunced nt
me, and then, hesitating, she turned,
and, coming back, advanced to the lit-
tle tnble In the ¢orner whereat 1 was
sitting.

“May I be permitted to have a word
with you, monsienr?’  she asked In
French, In a low, refined voice,

“Certainly,” was my reply, and, 1
rose and drew a chalr for her.

She glanced round quickly, as
though to satisfy herself that she
would not be overheard. I saw that
she was about twenty-four, handsome,
dark-haired, with well-cut features.

“] know, monsieur, that I am a com-
plete stranger to you," she exclaimeidl
with a smile, ‘but to me yon are quite
familinr by sight. I have pussed you
many times in Berlin and In Potsdam,
and I know that you are Count von
Heltzendorff, personal adjutant to his
highness the crown prince—or Count
von Grunau, a8 he is known here in
Franee.”

“You know that!” I exclaimed.

She smiled mysteriously, replying:

“Yeg. I—well, I happen to be a
friend of his highness.”

I held my breath. So this pretty
young Frenchwoman was one of my
imperial master's friends!

“The fact is,” she went on, “I have
traveled a considerable distance to see
you. I sald that I was one of the
crown prince's friends. Please do not
misunderstand me. I know that he
has a good many friends, but I have
never been Introduced to him, and he
does not know me. I am his friend
because of a certain friendliness to-
ward him."”

“Really, madame, I don't quite un-
derstand,” 1 sald.

“Of course not,” she answered, and
then, glancing round, she added : “This
place is a little too public. Cannot
we go across the garden yonder?

1 rose and walked with her to a
quiet spot In the gardens.

She told me that her name was
Julle de Rouville, but she would give
no account of where she llved.

“I have ventured to approach you,
because [ eannot approach the crown
prince,” she said presently. “You prob-
ably do not know the true remson of
his visit here to Nice?"

“No,” 1 sald. *I admit that I do
not. Why is he here?"

“It Is a secret of his own. But, I
am aware of the reason, and that is
why I have sought you. Would it sur-
prise you if I told you that in a ecer-
taln quarter in France It will, in a few
dnys, be known that the German em-
peror fs establishing a movement for
an entente hetween Germuny and Brit-
ain, and that the whole affuir s based
upon a fraud? The emperor wants no
entente, but only war with France and
with Britain. The whole plot will be
exposeéd In a few days!”

“From what source have you de-
rived this knowledge?' 1 asked, look-
ing ot her in amazement.

But she agnin smiled mysteriously,
und said:

“] merely tell you thig In order to
prove to you that I am in possession

the

ple.

“You evidently are” I sald,
who intends to berray the
France?”

*“1 regret, count, that I cannot an-
swer your question.'”

“If you are, ag you say, the crown
prince's friend, it would surely be a
friendly net to let us know the truth,
s0 that steps may be taken, perhaps,
to avold the secret of Germany's diplo-
macy from leaking out to her ene-
mies."

“All I can tell yon, connt, Is that the
matter s one of the gravest lmpor-
tance.”

“But will you not spenk openly, and
give us the actual facts?”

“TI will—but to his Imperinl highness
l'.|'!!|.('." wis her answer,

“If lils hizhness will honor me

“But
truth to

of ecertaln facts known to but few peo- |

with |

i

an interview, then I will revenl all T
know, and, further, will sucgest n
means of preventing the truth from
leaking out.”

“Iat you are French,” T sald.

“I have told you so,” she laughed.
“But probably his highness will refuse
to see Julle de Rouville, therefore, I
think it best if you show him this”

From her little gold chatn-purde she
produced a small, unmounted photo-
graph of herself, and handed ft to me.

“When he recognizes who wishes to
gee him he will understand,” she sald,
in a quiet, refined volce, *“A letter ad-
dressed to Julle de Rouville at the
Post Restonte at Marseilles will quick-
Iy find me. I do not wish the letter
to be sent to me lere, From Mar-
seliles I shall daly receive it.”

I was silent for a few moments.

“I confess,” I exclalmedent last. “I
confess I do not exactly see the neces-
sity for an interview with his high-
ness, when whatever you tell me—ns
his personal adjutant—swill be regard-
ed us strictly in confidence.”

“I have already sald, Count von
Heltzendorff, that T am his highness'
friend, and wish to approach him with
motives of friendship.”

“You wish for no payment for this
information, eh?" I asked suspiciously,
half belleving that she might be a se
cret agent of France,

“Payment—of course not!” she an-
swered, half Indignantly, *“Show that
photograph to the crown prince, and
tell him that T apply for an interview.”

Then, rather abruptly, she rose and
walked away, lenving me with her pho-
tograph in my hand.

The crown prince was out motoring,
and did not get back to the villa until
after geven o'clock.

As soon ns I heard of his returh I
went to his room and recounted my
strange adventure with the dark-
haired young woman In black. He be-
came keenly Interested, and the more
so when I told him of her secret
knowledge of the kaiser's intended es-
tablishment of a bogus entente with
Great Britaln.

“She wishes to see you,” I =said
“And she told me to give you her pho-
tograph.”

I handed it to him.

At slght of It his faoce instantly
changed. He held his breath and then
examined the photogrnph beneath the
light.

Next second, however, he had recov-
ered his self-possession and sald:

“Yes, of course, I know her. She
wants me to write to Julie de Rouville
at the Post Restante at Marseilles, eh?
H'm—T'1 think It over.”

Late In the afternoon, two days In-
ter, his highness, who had been walk-
Ing alone, returned to the villa with
a stranger, a tall, rnther thin, falr-
haired man, andoubtedly a German,
and the palr were closeted together,
holding counsel evidently for a consid-
ernible time. Where his highness met
hinf I knew not, but when later on I
entered the room I saw that the pair
were on qulte friendly terms .

His highness addressed him as Herr
Schafer, and when he had left he told
me that he was from the Wilhelm-
strasse and had beon attached to the
embassy at Washington, and after-
wards in London, “for affairs of the
press."

Whatever was In progress was a
strict secret between the pair, The
more I saw of Hans Schafer the more
I disllked him. He had cruel eyes
and 1 could see that he was a very
clever and cunning person.

For a full fortnight the erown prince
and the man Schafer were almost in-
separable. Was it for the purpose of
meeting Schafer that he had gone to
Nice? The man had been back from
London about two months and had, I
learnt, been lately llving in Paris.

One evening while strolling along
the tree-lined Promennde des Anglals
I suddenly encountered Julie de Rou-
ville, dressed in mourning, a quiet, pa-
thetie figure, just as we had- last met,

I Instantly recollected that since fhe
evening when 1 had given her photo-
graph to the crown prince he had
never mentioned her.

“Ah, count!” she cried. “This Is
indeed, a welcome meeting! I have
been looking out for you for the past
two days,”

“I've been staying over at Cannes,"
wag my reply. “Well?

“I have to thank you for giving my
photograph ond message to his high-
ness,” she sald.

“I trust that the crown prince has
written you—eh ¥

“Well, was her rather vague
reply.

“Then how are you awire
gave your message "’

She shook her head and smiled.

“1 had wmy own menns of diseovery,
By certaln sipns T knew you hd ear-
rled out your promise,” ghe <4l “Bat

no—"

that I

Canadian Soldier Still Living Because
He Mad Volume In Pocket and
Was Not Reading It,

From the trgnches on the western
front by way of Canada comes the
gtory of a soldler's narrow eseape from
donth and the levity displayed by a
eomrade, illustrating how viewpolnts
change when men get on the fring
line,

Private Mae of an Alberta regiment

home In Sceotland, anc his rellglous in-
clinations did not desert him when his
fumlly settléed on a farm In western
Cannda., All through the war he has
earried “Spurgeon's Sermons” o his
breast pocket, and occaslonnlly he does
some preaching, with his comrudes in
arma s the congregution,

Privata G of the same regiment
lnckgd the upfmuglns and the book of
sermons, but possesses o sense of
humor. The two were In a group

resting and smoking when a shot from

SAVED BY BOOK OF SERMONS | had a plous upbringing In his early | a German eniper hit Private Mac in | of his book of sermons, where, oh, | | Erows.

| the brepst, the bullet belng deflected
by the book,

Fearing that Mac was about to Im-
prove the occusion, G “bent him to I1t”
and In a falr Imitation of his friend's
best preaching manner started In:

“Oh, dear friends, what a blessed
thing it was that our dear brother
wasa't a-reading of his book of ser-
mons—a8 he ought to have been—in-
stead of engmnging In worldly conver-
sutlon with sinful soldler men, For If
dear Brother Mac had been g-reading

where, my dear friends, wonld Brother
Mae (priceless old thing) have been
then?"

Cheap and Good.

Some of the best foods are the
chenpest. There are carrots, salsify,
parsnips, lettuce and such stuff. They
have not advanced in price very much,
and they are the hest fnm‘l that grows,
says the Columbus (0.) State Journal,
Carrots have the rarest cumblnuuun
of food qualities of anything that

| a5 1 have heard nothing,

i in the erown prince If he declines to
| conpmuideate with you.”

| pers during the past week how engerly

| movement,

I wish you to
deliver another message—a very urgent
one. Tell him T wmust see him, for 1
Iread dnily lest truth of the
kuiser's real intentions be Enown at
the Quai d"Orsay.”

“Qertainly,” was my reply. *I will
deliver your messiage thiz evening”

“Tell him that my sole
aet in the Interests’
himself,” she urged.
sut, forgive me,” 1 s¢
why ¥you should Interes

the

esire is to

of the emperor and

T cannnt

SO t yourself

“T have my reasons, Count von Helt-
zendorfl,” was her ruther haughty re-
ply. *“Ilease tell him that the matter
will not brook further delay.”

I had seen in the London newspa-

the English journalists, with the
cast into their eyes, were hlindly advo-
cnting thet the British pubtic should
welcome the great German nat
headed by Baron von Gess-
ler, supported by Ballin, Delbruck
and Von Wedel, with the hearty co-op-
eration of the emperor and the imperi-
anl chanecellor—the movement to estab-
lish better relations with Great Bri-
tain.

I knew that the secret should at all
hazards be kept, and that night I told
the erown prince of my second meet-
ing with the pretty woman in black
and her urgent request.

He Inughed, but made no remark.
Yet I knew by his tone that he was not
&0 easy in his mind as he desired me to
belleve.

It also seemed strange why, if the
voung Frenchwoman wiais so deslrous
of meeting him, she did not call at the
villa.

About a week later it suddenly oc-
curred to me to endeavor to discover
the real identity of the lady in black
but as I swas not certnin whether she
actually lived in Nice it was rather
difficult. Nevertheless, by Invoking
the ald of my friend Belahre, inspector
of the Surete of Nice, and after wait-
ing a few days I made an astounding
discovery, namely, that the lady who
ealled herself De Rouville was an Ita-
llun cafe concert singer named Irene
Speroni—the woman who had aroused
the Jealousy of the crown princess!
And she knew that important state se-
cret of Germany !

The situation was a
one,

dust

fonul

mnst serlous
I Telt it my duty to mention my
discovery to his highness, when, to my
surprise, he was not in the least angry.
He merely sald:

“It is true, Heltzendorff—true what
the ecrown princess declared-—that I
went to Wiesbaden and that I gave
the woman a palr of emerald earrings
which I ordered from old Vollgold.
But there was no reason for jealousy.
I saw the woman and gave her the
present In the hope of closing her
lips.”

In a2 moment 1 understood. The
pretty variety artiste was endeavoring
to levy blackmnil. But how could she,
In her position, have learned the secret
of the emperor’s intentions?

She was, 1 found, living as Signorina
Speroni, with her mald, at the Hotel
Bristol over at Benulieu, just ncross the
blue bay of Villefranche, and as the
days went on I realized the lmminent
danger of exposure, and wondered if
the kalser knew of It.

I made a remark to that effect to his
highness one morning, whereupon he
repled:

“Don’t disturb yourself, my dear
Heltzendorf! I have not overlooked the
matter, for It is one that closely con-
cerns both the emperor and myselt.
The woman obtained the secret by
opening the dispateh box of one who
believed her to be his friend, and then
she attempted to use her knowledge In
order to drag me into her net. But I
do not think I am very likely to be
caught—eh 7'

At that moment Herr Schafer en-
tered the room, therefore further dis-
cusslon was out of the question.

From inguiries I made later on 1
found that the concert singer had sud-
denly left the hotel, therefore I went
over to Beaulieu and had an instruc-
tive chat with the hull porter, a Ger-
man, of course. }-rom him I learned
that the signorinn had been staylng
there ever since the date when we had
arrived at Nice and, further, that two
gentlemen had been frequently In the
habit of calling upon her. One was a
smart young Frenchman who came in
a motor car and the other was n Ger-
man. From the description of the lat-
ter I at once came to the conclusion
that it was none other than Herr Scha-
fer.

“The one gentleman did not know of
the other’s wvisits,” sald the bearded
porter, with a laugh. *The signorina
always lmpressed silence upon me, bhe-
cause she thought one would be jeal-
ous of the other. The German gentle-
man seemed very deeply in love with
her, and she ealled him Hans, He ae-
companied her when she left here for
San Remo."

1 reported this to his highness, but
he made no remark. A week later
some fishermen found upon the brown
rocks nenr Capo Verde, beyond San
Remo, the body of a woman, fully
dressed, afterwards ldentified as that
of Irene Spereni, the singer so popu-
lar In Rome.

It was proved that on the previous
night she had been seen by two pens-
ants walking nlong the sena road near
San Lorenzo, accompanied by a tall,
thin man, who seemed greatly exeited,
and was tulking In German, It was
believed by the Italian pollce that the
unknown German, In a fit of jealousy,
threw her Into the sea.

From facts T gathered some months
later 1 realized that the whele plot
had been most cuanninugly conceived.
Sehafer, nfter his return Ameri- |
ea, had wet the woman Speroni, who |

from

| Needless to say

was performing in London, and sle
had, unknown to him, opened his dis-
patch box and from gome secret corre-
spondlence had learned the real truth
regarding the proposed entente which
the emperor contemplated.

Schafer, alarmed ot the woman's |
knowledge, and yet faseinated by her
charms, had gone to the crown prince,
and he, in turn, had seen the woman
in Wieshaden, Finding her so danger-
ous to the emperor’s plans he first in-
troduced her to a 3.'-:1lmg French mar-
quis, de Vienne by name, who pestered
her with his sttentions, und followed
her 1o Beaulien. Having so fur sucs
ceeded, the crown prince went to Nice
and played upon Schafer's love for the
womn, pointing out that she was pliy-
ing a double gnme and urging him to
wateh,

He («did so
Then there occurred
Joalousy, exuctly
leved,

Herr Schafer had, however, escaped |
to Germany, and the police of San IRe-
mo are still In ignorance of his ilden-
tity.

(Copyright,

and discovered the truth.
the tragedy of
s the police be-

1917, Willlam LeQueux.)

Death From Syperstition.

A superstitions Buddhist eaused a
muan's death in Mura, Japan. A dealer
in clogs went mad, owlng to money
troubles. His wife and his sister con-
sulted a Buddhist. The ignorant de-
votee, belleving that the man was pos
sessed by n fox, advised them to taka
him to Nose temple. In accordance
with the request of the man's relativesg
the devotee took the lunatie to Nosa
temple, where he threw him in u pool |
beneath a waterfall known as Shintak),
holtling him fast there with ropes, Ue
repeated the process for a Tew days
the lnatic's health
sufieped considernbly by this extraordi-
nary treatment. A few days later, at
about 4 a. m., the zealot threw the
Innatie in the hasln of the waterfall
a8 usual and left him there for a few
hours, Before he returned the man
idied from exhaustion and cold

Amnzed at this result the Ignorant bi- |

got huried the body in a temple known'
as Takusonji in the same village, and
mide out that the lunatle had died
from a sudden lllness, The police,
however, heard of the affair and ar-
rested the man,

Dickens' Forensic Masterpiece.

Dickens' lawyers are legion, but
none of them has a stronger hold on
the memory of his readers than Ser-
geant Buzfuz, whose peroration In
Bardell v, Pickwick ranks as a foren-
sle masterplece: “But Pickwick, gen-
tlemen, Pickwick, the ruthless destroy-
er of this domestic onsis In the desert
of Goswell street—Pickwick, who has
choked up the well and thrown ashes
on the sward—Pickwick who comes
before you today with his heartless to-
mato sauce and warming pans—Plck-
wick still rears his head with unblush-
ing effrontery and gazes without a sigh
on the ruln he has made. Damages,
gentlemen, heavy damages, is the only
punishment with which you can visit
him—the only recompense you can
award to my cllent. And for those
damages she now appesals to an en-
lightened, a high-minded, a right-feel-
ing, o conscientlous, a dispassionate,
sympathizing, a contemplative jury of
her civilized countrymen.'

Rotten,

A colored man, working near tne
outskirts of the city, went to = nearby
grocery at the noon hour and bought 5
cents worth of crackers for his lunch.
As he started to leave the store be no-
ticed some neat looklng boxes that
econtulned samples of axle -grease.
“Say, mister,” he called to the grocer,
“what's these little hoxes of cheese
worth?" “Oh,” says the grocer, “those
are just advertising samples. Help
yourself,to one If you like.” The next
day he appeared at the store again
and was asked by the groceryman how
he liked hls lunch of yesterday.
Seratehing his head dublously he sald:
“*Well, mister, your crackers was n-all
right, but, sa-a-ay, boss, that cheese
was sure ‘ransom.’” — Indlianapolls
News,

Beware of Closed Mind.
Beware of the closed mind. This
sounds like a paradox when addressed

to young men, yet it will, I think, bear |

examination. It Is a trulsm to say
that the danger of maturlty, and espe-
cially of age, Is the closing of the
mind to new ldeas. Habit, most pow-
eriul of Influences, hard experience
the very pnssage of the years, all allke
tend to stiffen the muscles and to hard-
en the arteries of the mind as they o
those of the body. It is & misfortune
with which advancing age must strug-
gle, and the effort is severe and too
often either neglected or frultless.—
Senator Henry Cabot Lodge.

In Style,

Jane went shopping with her moth-
er to buy some dresses. One which
particularly took Jane's fancy was too
smanll and could not be had in a larger
size. Jane, not understanding why she
was denied that dress, was persistent
in her entreaties for it, so her moth-
er, to convince the child, tried the
dress on and said: Den't you see how
short It i8?" “But mother, all the
ladles are wearing thelr dresses very
short now,"” said Jane,

Reverslon of Type.
Wigg—How is it he kicks so much
at what his wife says?
*“Vagg—Maybe it's because she per-
slgts In calling him a mule.—Town
Toples.

Liberty.

God grants liberty only to those who
lave 1t, and ave always ready to guasd
and defend it.—Daniel Wehster,

It 18 so healthful that it Is
sald a steady diet of it will cure muany
distempers. Parsnips are cheap, good,
wholesome, Anybody who doesn't
like the taste of a parsnip has hils
palate put in wrong. Lettuce is cheap
and a lettwce sandwich Is royal food.
Anyone who sfurves while these things
are on the market, to be bought for a
few cents, has not much of a claim
on life. There I8 more health in them
than In porterhouse steak or oyster
cocktnlls. BSome people affect to
think they are & low-brow food, but

it might be sald in retort that they
are low-browed people who think so.
Live on carrots for a week and you

win the prize offered for the best song
on Ohlo,

At Last!

“There is only one thing in this war
that gives me any comfort,” remarked
AMr, Cumrox,

“What's that?"

“At last I am permitted to come

right out in public and say I don't
approve of Wagues ~yera,”

-l‘
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LESSON

(By REV. P. B. FITZWATER, D..

Peacher of Engllish Bible in the M:oody'
Bible Institute of Chitago.)

(Copyright, 1817, Weatern Newspaper Unlon.)

LESSON FOR AUGUST 26.

THE CAPTIVITY OF JUDAH.

LESSON TEXT-11 Kings 25:1-2L

GOLDEN TEXT—Asz 1 liv saith the
Lord God, 1 have no jilensure in the
death of the wicked.—Ezaikial 33:11,

Mnny years after the kingdom of
Israel was taken captive by the As-
syrians, Judah was carried away te
Babylon. Judah's eaptivity was in
three siages, covering about twenty
vears. The first deportation was while
Jehoinkim was king. Danlel and his
friends went into eaptivity ut this
time (Dan, 1:1-6). The seventy yenrs
captivity dates from this time, The
second deportation was while Jehola-
kim reigned, Most likely Ezeklel wus
carrled away with this second com-
pany (Ezekiel 1:1-2).
portation, some
second,
s0n.

twelve yeurs after the
is the one deseribed in our les-
At this time the greater part of

the nation was removed to Babylon. |

Only the poor and unimportant were
left, Jerusalem itself was destroyed
at this time,

. Jerusalem Besleged (vv. 1-3).

.Zedekinh owed his kingship to the king
24:17), who up- |

of Babylon (chapter
pointed him to the throne after the re-
moval of Jehoinkim. His nnune was

changed from Mattaniah to Zedekinh. '

He wns not a good man (24:19).
Though having his pesition by the wili
of the king of Babylon, he rebelled
agninst that king. He thought that by
the aid of pthe surrounding nations,
especiully Egypt, he could throw off
the yoke of Babylon. Jeremiah coun-
seled submigsion, but the king refused.
Nebuchadnezzar came in person with
all his host and lald slege to Jevusalem,

even building forts against It (v. 1)8

I'his slege lasted for about a year and
a half., For a while during that period
the Chaldean army withdrew because
of the appearance of Pharach's army
(Jer. 37:5). Shut off from hLelp from
without, the Jews soon were famish-
ing for want of bread. The horrors of
this famine were awful. For a descrip-
tion of It one should read the book of
Lamentations. Mothers ate their own
children (Lam. 4:10). The richest, even
ladies in silken robes, wandered about
searching for seraps in the dung heaps
(Lam. 4:5-10). Their tongues clave
to the roofs of their mouths, and their
skins were dried up. Added to these
horrors were murderous fights between
parties among the Jews. Some wanted
to surrender; others Insisted upon
holding out.

11. Zedekiah's Flight (vv. 47). At
léngth the city was broken up, and the
king and his warriors fled by night. His
thought was to escape to the country
beyond the Jordan. The Chaldean
army overtook him, seattered his army,
and carried Zedeklah to Riblah, where
Nebuchadnezzar had his headquarters.
Here judgment was passed upon him.
In his trial it wwas shown that his
solemn outh of allegiance to the Chal-
deans had been broken, thus showing
himseif a traftor (II Chron. 36:13). As
a punishment for his treachery his own
sons were glain before him, his eyes
put out (v. 7), and he himself carried
to Babylon, where he remained a pris-
oner till his death (Jer. 52:11). In this
we have n marvelous fulfillment of
prophecy
that Zedekiah shall be taken to Baby-
fon and die there and yet not see the
city. He could not see it becnuse his
eyes were out. Let us learn from this
that that which God says will surely
come to pass, even though we cannot
explain Its details.

I1l. The Destruction of the City (vv.
8-10).
captive, but the elty Itself was sub-
jected to the utmost rigors of war.
They plundered the house of the Lord,

the palace and the houses of the rich, |

and then consigned them to the flames
(v. 9).
wnlls of Jernsalem (v.
siered many
2:3, 4).

IV, Disposition of the Inhabitants
and the Contents of the Temple (vv.
11-21). 1. The inhabitants (vv. 11, 12).
They were divided Into two classes,

10) and mas-
of the people (Lam,,

those who ‘had deserted to the Baby- |

lonians during the slege and those who
were found Inside of the city at the
time It wawtaken. Many doubtless de-
serted to the Babylonlans during this
slege, as even Jereminh was arrested
on this charge (Jer. 38:13). The poor
of the land were left to be vine dress-
ers and husbandmen. The wealthy
and influential were taken away, as
they would be of value to the conquer-
ing nation; besides they would be a
menace if left behind. The poor were
left beeause pauper captives would be
a burden.

Besides it was very undesirable
for the land to lie in waste, as then
they could not exact tribute from it
To that end encourangement was given
by the Babylonians as “vineyards and
fields” were given to the poor.

2. The contents of the temple (vv.
13-21), From the temple which had
been twice plundered before (II Chron.
86:7, 10), such of gold, silver and
bronze vessels as still remnined were
taken, even the great plllars of the
molten sen. The captives and the treas-
ure were delivered to Nebuchadnezzar
at Mobiah, where more thay threescors
of men were killed (vv. 18-21),

Be Not Remiss.

The friendly word, the kindly usages
of companionship and recollection, ars
pever more acceptable than in strenu-
ous days lke these. It Is well to Jet
conduct give the lie to the eynleanl
proverb, “Out of sight out of mind."—
Buffalo (N. Y.) Times.

Discord in Order,
Kerrignn—Do ye think, Kelly, that
afther th' war th' wur-rkin® payple Iv
Europe will git a square deal?
Kelly—They will iv they descar-rd
th' kings, quanes an’ knaves!—Life.

The Poor Millionaire,

[
Andrew Carnegie once said that the
conununity |

cheapest commodity =a
could purchase was a millionaire. He
worked lard, he guave of his tlme,
his abllity, his money, his credit and
his reputation to build up a community
and to keep people employed, and all

he got out of It was his board and |

clothes,—Wroe's Writings.

Bread that will keep fresh two weeks |

after It has been wrapped in paper and

gterilized hns been Invented by a Paris l

baker.

The third de- |

(Ezekiel 12:3), which says !

Not only were the people taken |

They even broke down the |

S0LD SHOTGUN
"~ FORTEN DOLLARS

And Filed on Western Canada
] Land.- Now Wurth $50,000.

] Lawrence Bros. of Vera, Saskatche-
wan, are looked upon as belng amongst
the most progressive farmers in West-
ern Canada. They have had their

| “ups-and-downs,” and know what it
is to be In tight pinches. They perse-
vered, and are now In an excellent
finanelal position. Their story is nn

_-iutorn.ﬁtin_,f_' one. Coming in from the

| states they traveled overland from

Calgary acrogs the Battle river. the
Red Deer river, through the Eszle
Hills and on to Battleford. On the
| 'way their horses were stolen, but this
did not dishearten them. They hnd
some money, with which they hought
more horses, and some provisions,
When they reached Battleford they
had only money encugh to pay thelr
ferriage over the Saskatchewnn river,
| and this they had to borrow. It was
in 1906 that they filed on homesteads,
having to sell s shotgun for ten dol-
lars in order to get sufiiclent money to
do so. Trank Lawrence says:

“Sfnce that time we have acquired
| nltogether a section and a half of
'land, In addition to renfing another
three quarters of a section. If we
had to sell out now we counld probahly
realize nhout 50000, and have made
all this since we ecame here. We get
(erops in this district of from 30 to
85 bushels of whenat to the scre and
onfs from 40 to 80 hushels to the acre.
Stock here pays well. We have 1,700
| sheep, T0 cattle and 60 horses, of which
& number are registered Clydes."

Similar successes might be given of
| the experlences of hundreds of farm-
i ers throughout Western Cansda. who
have done comparatively as well. Why
should they not dress well, live well,
! have comfortable homes, Wwith all mod-
ern equipments, electric light, steam
heat, pore ventilation, and auftomo-
biles. Speaking of automohlles it will
he a revelation to the reader to learn
that during the first half of 1917, 16.-
000 antomobile licenses were issued in
Albertn, twice as many a8 in the whole
of 19168, In Saskatchewan, 21,000 U-
censes were issued up to the firet of
May, 1917. In its monthly bulletin for
June the Canadian Bank of Commerce
makes specinl reference to this phase
nnd to the general prosperity of the
West in the following:

“Generally speaking fhe western
{ farmer is, in many respects, in a much
better position than hitherto to in-
crease his prodoctlon. Two years of
high prices for his products have en-
abled him, even with a normal crop,
to liquidate a substantlal proportion
of his labilities and at the same time
to buy improved farm machinery. His
prosperity is reflected In the demand
for bullding materlals  motor ears
and other gquipment. It is no doubt
true- that Some extravagance Is evi-
denced by the astonishing ‘demand for
| motor cars, but it must be remembered
, that many of these cars will make for
efficiency on the farm snd economize
both time and lahor.—Advertisement,

He Settled It.

An amusing story is told at Strat-
ford-on-Avon, In the smoking room
of u hotel a few years ago an English-
man and a Scotchman engaged in &
hegted argument, John Bull was de-
claring William Shnkespeare to be the
only peet of the world, and Sandy Me-
Pherson was standing up for his Bobby
Burns. .

Words ran high and blows seemed
Iimminent when a self-confident litile
commercial traveler determined fto
throw oil on the troubled weafers,

“Gentlemen,” he sald, stepping be-
| tween the heated disputants, “let me
settle this amlcably. Wheo is this
Shakespeare-Burns?' — London Tele-
| graph.

Pork and Beans, =
A good, wholesome, sustaining low
| priced food. Alice Beans are part
! Soja and part Navy. A splendid com-
| binatlon. Try them.—Adv.

The Real Difference.
| “T can't see why that man is bass
over me. I do most of the work
around here”

“I guess that Is so.”

“It is, I know more abont the busi-
ness than he does. Whenever he wants
to know anything about what's golng
! on he comes to me to find out.”

“That’s usually the way." -

“I'm the fellow that ought to be the
boss."

“A lot of men think that way, and
yet there's one big difference. He
knows something that you don't kmow."

“What 1s 1t

“He knows enough to hire good men
like yon to do the work. I you knew
that you'd be the boss and he'd be in
your place.”

CUTICURA KILLS DANDRUFF

The Cause of Dry, Thin and Falling
Hair and Does it Quickly—Trial Free,_

Anoint spots of dandruff, itching and
irritation with Cuticura Ointment. Fol-
low at once by a hot shampoo with
Cuticura Soap, if a man, and next
morning if & woman. When Dandruff.
goes the hair comes. [Use Cuticura
Soap dsaily for the tollet.

Free sampie each by mail with Book.
Address posteard, Cuticura, Dept. L,
Boston., Sold everywhere—Ady.

Hard to Please.

“You are Inconsistent,”
pretty girl

“How soi"

“You are always making fun of our
clothes. Yet, when we put on striet-
Iy utilitarian garments like overalls,
vou hewall the passing of feminine
frills.”

sald the

The Test
“That man {8 so honest he wouldn't
steal a pin,"” sald the admiring friend.
“I never thought much of the pin
test,” answered Miss Cayenne. “Try
him with an umbrella !"—Philndelphin
Inquirer,

Everything.
“What's In 4 name?"
*Well, 1 know & Whn has every-
thing in his wife's name.”

When a man gets the lxst word in an
argument the chances are that it Is be-
cnuse she throws It at him.

After the
i uurlne Is for Tired Eyes.
HO\' es r Eyes — Sore Eves —
— =i Gunuhu-ﬂ Eyollds. Routs—
Hefreahes — Bestores. Munrine is s Favorite
£ Trestmeant for Hyes that feel dry and smart.
£ Give your Byea as mwuch of your loving care
your Teeth and with the same regniarity.

CARE FOR THEM.  YOU CANNOT BUY NEW EVESI

Sold at Iirug and Optical Stores or by Mall,
Ask Murine Eye Rsmedy Co,, Chicogo. for Free Book
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